Rew,euen for Ruth/heerc fhortly Hiall be feene, 
In remembrance of a weeping Oueenc, Exeunt* 
Enter 'Isntltrtobroukc, Aumtrte^md others* 

*BatL Call foordilBagor. Enter t Bajrot m 

Now Bagot, freely fpcake thy minde, 
What thou doft know of noble Gloccfters death, 
Who wrought it with the King,and who performdc 
The bloodie office of his timelefTe end. 

*Bagnt. Then fct before my face the Lord Aumcrlc. 

'Bull. Coofin, (land foorth^and lookc vpon that man. 

Tlcigot. My Lord Aumerle,! know your daring torigut 
Scorncs to vnfay what once it hathdeliucrcd : 
In that dead time when Gloccfters death was plotted, 
I heard you fay,Is not my arme of lengdi, 
That rcacheth from the reftfull Engli Ch court 
As farreas Calliceto mine Ynckles head? 
Amongftmuch other talke, that very time, 
I heard you fay,that you Jiad rather rcfufe 
The offer of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 
Then Bwllingbrookes returnctoEngland,adding whhall # 
How bleft this land would be in this your Coofins death* 

Awn. Princcs^and noble Lords, 
What anfw ere (hall I make to this bafe man? 
Shall I fo «mch dishonour my faire ftarres, 
On equall tcarmes to giue him chafticementJ 
litherImuft,orhauemineHonourfoyld 
With the attainder of his flaunderouslips : 
Thcreis my gagCjthemanuaU feale of death, 
That markes thee out forHell : thow lieft, 
And willmaintaine what thou haft fayd,is falfe, 
Indiy heartblood^hough being all too bafe 
To ftainc the temper of my knightly Sword. 

*BhII. Bagot,forbeare, thou fhalt not take it vp. 

Aum. Excepting one,I would he were the belt 
In all this prefence,that hath mooud txc fo. 

Fitz,. If thatthy valourc ftand on firapathicj 
There is my gage Aumerle,in gage to tiune j 



By thntfcfire Sunne that mewes me where thou ftandft, 
I heard thee fay,and vauntingly thou fpakft it, 
That thou wcrt caufc of noble Gloccfters death : 
Ifthoudenieft ittwcntictimes ; thoulycll, 
And 1 will turne thy falfhood to thy heart, 
Where it wasforged,with my Rapiers poynt. 

Aftat. T hou darft not (coward) liue I to fee theday r> 
Fttz. Now by my foulej would it were this houre, 
Jh*> Fitzwaters.thou art damnd to hell for this. 
L.Per. Aunacrle,thmt lieft,!iis honour is as true, 
In this appealers thou art all vniuft, 
And that thou art fo,there I thro w my gage, 
To proueit on thec to the extreameft poynt 
Ofmoitall breathing,feize it if thou dar'ft. 

Aum. And if I do not,may my hands rot off, 
And neucr brandifh more reuen^full fteeic 
Ouer the glittering helmet ofmy foe. 

Another L. I.takcthcearthtothelikc(forfwornc Aumcrlc : ) 
And fpur thee on with full a; many lies, 
As it may be hollowed in thy trccherous earc 
from finnetofinne: there is my honors pawne, 
Ingage it to the tryall if thou darft. 

Aim. Who fetstne elfe ? by heauen lie throw at all, 
I haue a thoufand fpirits in one bread; 
To anfwer twentie thoufand fuch as you. 

Sht. My Lord Fitzwatcr,I do remember well 
The verie time Aumerle and you did talke. 

F * 'z. Tis very true,you were in prefence then, 
A»d you can witneffe with me this is true. 
Shy. As falfe by heauen,as hcauen it felfc is true. 
Fttz.. Suerrie thou lieft, (fword* 
Sttr. Difhonourablc boy, that ly fliall ly fo hcauie on myv 
That it /hall render vengance and reuenge, 
Tillthouthelie-giuer^andthatliedolie, . 
In earth as quiet as thy fathers fcull.. 
In proofe whereof there is my honours pawne^ 
lagage it to the tryall if thou darft. 



